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can bring back some penguins or some shell fish
for their dinner.
Every once in a while we find some natives,
generally an unpleasant meeting and one which
leads nowhere. The sailors have a kind of super-
stitious fear mixed with disgust of these men,
and amuse themselves with them very cau-
tiously, as though they were curious but de-
structive animals. As a matter of fact, it would
be very unpleasant to fall into their yellow hands
without weapons j although their customs are not
yet well known, I believe that one would
promptly be cut to pieces and eaten, with a great
noise and shouting* Fortunately the smoke of
their wood fires betrays them at a great distance
and one is not afraid of an unexpected encounter.
Their camps, which are littered with piles of
shells, bones, and much filth, give off an offensive
odour, and everything about them is disgusting
and repulsive. They show no sign of industry
nor of any kind of organisation; more often they
live in families like orang-outangs, feed them-
selves by hunting and fishing, and pass a large
part of their lives on the water,
Their canoes generally hold four or five per-
sons, an equal number of dogs, and a fire which
burns carelessly, among some ashes, on the bot-
tom of the craft.
Up at Queen Adelaide Island, we were dis-
turbed one day by a canoe thus equipped, which